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personality and great charm, and no matter what
sort of gathering he was in, he was always the cen-
tre of attraction. At social functions also he was
the favourite much to the dismay of many a younger
man. He was a bit of an autocrat, very imperious
and proud with a certain grandeur and magnifi-
cence that was bound to command the respect of
all who knew him. There was no pettiness about
him and no weakness. Strong in mind as well as
in body he was to me something unique. I have
travelled a fair amount and met a great many men
and women who were splendid in many ways and
whom I have greatly admired. But I still have not
come across a man like my father with all his noble
qualities. May be I am prejudiced in his favour
because of the great love I bore him and the intense
admiration I had for him.

His one fault was his temper. But it was a
fault handed down to him from a long line of an-
cestors and not one of us is immune from it. Per-
haps his only weakness was his amazing love for
his children. Most people thought he was a cold
and a very strict parent, but beneath his somewhat
stern exterior was a heart full of immense love for
his family. The whole burden of family affairs fell
on his shoulders as Jawahar never took much in-
terest in them. We little knew what worries assail-
ed him, for he would never burden us with any-
thing. Whilst he was alive, we lived a happy, care-
free life knowing he was there to guard and protect
us. Shielded by his love, we little knew what care
and anxi4ety were. The very thought of him was
a comfort. He was a tower of strength and a refuge
from all hardships and pettiness of life. After his
death all of us felt completely at sea and could not
adjust ourselves to an existence without him.

To the country as well, his death was a great
calamity, for at a most critical time in her history